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pleasure-castle of Hohenheim; and thereby led their youthful
imagination into many changeful imaginings of life.1

"Externally little Fritz and his Sister were not like; Christo-
phine more resembling the Father, whilst Friedrich was the
image of the Mother. On the other hand, they had internally
very much in common; both possessed a lively apprehension
for whatever was true, beautiful or good. Both had a temper
capable of enthusiasm, which early and chiefly turned towards
the sublime and grand: in short, the strings of their souls were
tuned on. a cognate tone. Add to this, that both, in the beauti-
fulest, happiest period of their life, had been under the sole
care and direction of the pious genial Mother; and that Fritz,
at least till his sixth year, was exclusively limited to Christo-
phine's society, and had no other companion. They two had
to be, and were, all to each other. Christophine on this ac-
count stood nearer to her Brother throughout all his life than
the Sisters who were born later.

"In rural stillness, and in almost uninterrupted converse
with outdoor nature, flowed by for Fritz and her the greatest
part of their childhood and youth. Especially dear to them
was their abode in this romantic region. Every hour that was
free from teaching or other task, they employed in roaming
about in the neighborhood; and they knew no higher joy than
a ramble into the neighboring hills. In particular they liked
to make pilgrimages together to a chapel on the Calvary Hill
at Gmund, a few miles off, to which the way was still through
the old monkish grief-stations, on to the Cloister of Lorch
noticed above. Often they would sit with closely grasped
hands, under the thousand-years-old Linden, which stood on
a projection before the Cloister-walls, and seemed to whisper
to them long-silent tales of past ages. On these walks the
hearts of the two clasped each other ever closer and more
firmly, and they faithfully shared their little childish joys and
sorrows, Christophine would bitterly weep when her viva-
cious Brother had committed some small misdeed and was
punished for it. In such cases, she often enough confessed
Fritz's faults as her own, and was punished when she had in

1 Saupe, p. 11.
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